DISDAIN                         225

Some three months since,, or thereabout,

She that so coy had been
Uethought herself and found me out,              15

And was content to sin.

I smil'd at that, and told her I

Did think it something late,
And that I Jd not repentance buy

At above half the rate.                                20

This present morning early she

Forsooth came to my bed,
And gratis there she offer'd me

Her high-priz'd maidenhead.

I told her that I thought it then                     25

Far dearer than I did,
When I at first the forty crowns

For one night's lodging bid.

DISDAIN
A quay serpent tant d* artifices

To what end serve the promises

And oaths lost in the air,
Since all your proffer3d services

To me but tortures are ?

Another now enjoys my love,,                             5

Set you your heart at rest:
Think not me from my faith to move,

Because you faith protest.

The man that doth possess my heart

Has twice as much perfection,                        10

And does excel you in desert,

As much as in affection.

I cannot break so sweet a bond,
Unless I prove untrue:

Nor can I ever be so fond,
To prove untrue for you.